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8 Fue 1er iber deep, but when Unkindneſs j Jorns, 
54 — But there's a Fate in Kindneſs, 
Ee, Still to be leaft retum d, where moſt tis given. 
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M/s ARABELLA SAINTLOE. 


SAINTLOE, brighteſt of the Virgin Train, 

Approve my Numbers, or I write in vain ! 
To you, fair Patroneſs, theſe Lines belong, 
Life of my Hopes, and Ruler 2 0 2 9 
How ſhou'd the P 
By you command . 
Soft ar the meli 2 2 a 8 
Shoud flow the "Gagan an 
Smooth as your Te hes: 
Keen as * Wit, and as == Judpnen clear. 


. 


\ '& IA” * if 
8 W He > 


Too fleey the Hill FR Infant Limbs to "RY 
Superior Labour to a Muſe like mine ! 


Tet flil ſhe keeps the dazling Height in 72 12%, 
And, Jenny, copies what he learn from you. 


3 SI 22 


If 6 ver ke e Tal the Virgins Hye 
Lets Oo, a Ter, or lends a | Pitying Sigh, 


White 


— 6-9 2 22 — 4 


While tenderly , 6. 


And melts in ſoft Compaſſion at her 77 oes, 
You, SAINTLOE, ſball her willing Thanks receive, 
Who ſe In ]piration bad the "I live. 
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* A RICO 0 to INKLE 
e ARG FUMENT. 


| An Il il bf | Fe 
The Story of xxx and 3 alls'd to 7 genuine; tis 
related by Ligon, 5. in is Atcotent of of Bar badoes, - rom 1 
P in Conn le ack, © ren Pin of Toe. 
etition with the moſt 1NCY ea1 zece 0 ngra- 

in em 0 Whats can furniſb. The "following 


Fas 1510 uppogd ta di wee by? Yapico inthe Beginning of 
27 7 as NKLE was embarking for England, and 


2 Ae: Miſtry bet 4 ted: il] Uſage, mix d 
with eat ie: . * inge, 7 WO rn eee. 


21850101 5 7 


E held Place ke oe 17000 e er reigns, 
Feder . Jocks beneath their 
Wheib ſti Oppteſtion' Mrs Ber Iron Hand, Re 
Aid "Cry gs eas, 
To/Yotlber Soul ah cafe her a Heart, 
Permit Witte! der Sufferitigs to impart: 
T6 Mie nis WiipHits to 7 U Who ta ught ' 5 
Fes Hand H Language ; 0 expe refs h © OO 
Yer 6b"? Sis Pete ihe Winds are ſpread, 


2 3 N 3 
A Woman g! roms with  C mpaſſion , read; 


l 
7 1 4 12 4 } 
Her dyuig J ER 'frox m her 1 en receive, | 8 . 


fy iu 11 21 Sf. een bn 
And to "Wrongs #" a Tear. in — ou 
. 1004 B 


* 
— 
. — 
- A 
* 
\ 1 
* 


Fain wou d 1 learn from whence your Hate aroſe, 
Ihe cruel Cauſe, and Source of all my Woes: 
O tell me, why am I ſo wretched made? 


For what unwilling ne am 1 betray'd? 


bk it becauſe 1 * ws Wk 
ou fe: url 


That Love preſery 4 ſch om 2 
If 'twas a Fault, alas“, En 8 

For ſtill J love, and while 1 1:5 1250 will; 
No change of F 'ortune, nor. your cruel . 8 5 
Shall cure my Paſſion, or its Warmch abate: 

_ Falſe as you are, how dare you:trult a anew... 
To: Winds and Seas, as. treacheroug 48 ens? {A 
Think, will the Gods vou ſerve, if Gods th they are, 
For Crimeslike your's, their Puniſhments forbear : 2 
If injur'd Innocence their Care be made, WO 
Tho | forgive, their certain Vengeaneg:dread. 7 
What if your Bark, by adverſe Tempeſts qoſt, 1 
Shou'd on ſome barbaxous Shore like mine, be loſt; 
Think that. you ſee your Friends d and. pu purſud 
By favage. Pe cople, greedy for your, Rod, 1 
Who then would {ſnatch you from your pale Diſpair? : 
You'd find no 1 arico to ſhield vou therg;, If 


How would you wiſh you deyer had b Fu +. 
Or ſold for trifling Gain an hel Ipleſs, Mai 


0 7 L CE Ee 08 0 A 


O yet redeem me, while you" ve Pow, r to * 2 


1 en —_— gay 


And make x me © Tous if 1 ke ſt be «Play YE": 9 bak 


wk 78 
E | Your 


21 3 * 
12 4. 


(5) 


Four Gichful Slaves indeed; Il cver proj, 
And withicontinu'd' Care attend my Love. | 


| Think on the Vous you have ſo often made, 
Ho did you promiſe ! How have you betray d! 
Think, are theſe Chains, theſe bitter Woes her Due, 
Who left her Country, and her Friends for you! 
And think, O thing on the dear Load I bear! 
Muſt the poor Babe à Mother's Sufferings ſhare ? 
Shall the dear Witneſs of our mutual ae 
Be born to Mantj to Miſery, and Shame? 
«Whoſe tender Care ſhall huſh thy Infant . 
4 Or heſe indulgent Hand thy Wants 8 
« Behold*the Gift à Father's Love eee | 
„ Unceafing! Sorrow, and'continu'd Tears; 
« This is the Portion deſtimd to be thine, 
Thou Heir to all the Wrong that now are wink ö 
O wou my Pen in artfrul Langusge tel! 
The ſad Variety of HII T fel; h Ie bn. 
Wou' d foe kind Potvef affiſt a Though to flow 
Scion W'riiy Lobe, hid! piercing as ny wind 
To paint tue Angüſtt df myvalling Heart. 
My bitter Siffetings! and fevereſt Smart, bu 
Even you, Büfbarlat wow felie ve m beide 1 
And pitying take me to yr "Avis agen. Beben 5 | 
Remettiblr, for Itix fbr you often / muſt, 


When eee oo — 
b 8. 14 ; How 


| 


Pale wich your Fears,” and breathleſs in the Chace, 


Shen for yaur Frinnds, whoſe, Cries had reach d my 


(4). 


How aum cruct|Frivads:yaur. Lifa/pwiſue!. te 


And none of all ho landed cap di but your; 


With wearied Steps you ran from Place to WN 
Forlorn, diſtreſt, you'knew not ere to go, 


To ſhun! tlie Fury of dhe deſprate Foe- . 0, 
Till Chance, or ratlier fume propitibus God bal 
Vour Feet conducted to A ſhady Wood; 


Screen drum yourtHuntet's Dpcaucnatyorie * | 


On the bare Gtound you laꝝ & en helm d in Tearz; 


Your ſpeaking Los, ad ſtiſled Groans confeſt 
A Wretch; with/ more than — 
Twas in that fatal Shade, h Fortune hrought, 
A ſhelter from the iſeorching Heat I ſought., 
Or rather indulgeta ſectet Tri 


There I beheld. you, trembling. 2 yon flay, = 


And, cer I knew itf go d U Soul away... .. 


You ſaw, ng, and ther Bight enereas'd your: Fear, 
Vo roſg and wou'd have fled— but hnew.not where 
Returning, at my Feet os ſelf you chr, ot 


And did by. earneſt. Signs, for Pity: ue, ba 


Fond of ther Charge, folicizous. to avg © iy n 
J rais'd, awd: A bronght o £9 a ſecret Cays; . 
To chean my. Love,, delicinus.F rants 1 80. 
And/Watet from the Chryſtsl Fountain, brought, 


woll . . | Vleasd 


# | h 
. f 
% 8 


Pleas d with my Care, you held me to your Breaſt, 
And by expreſſive Looks your Thanks confeſt. 
Such tender Offices,-unhop'd; diſpeĩl di 
Vour gloomy Fears and your Diſtraction heabd; 
Tlie languid Paleneſs from your Viſage fled, 
And native Bloom your glowing Cheeks o'erfpread. 
Your Eyes Oer all my naked Beauties ſtray'd, 
While mine your Dreſs, and fairer Face ſurvey d; 
If you my well proportion d Shape admir d, 
Your flowing Locks my heaving Boſom fir d. 
The / tendereſt Things in Words unknown you ous 
But the foft Meaning from your Eyes I took; 
No other Language cou d we uſe, or need, 
For Eyes beyond all Eloquence perſuade. e 
Enflam'd with Love, with wanton Joy you kiſt 
My trembling Lips, and panting to be bleſt, 
V ou preſt, and lock d, and ſtrove — nor vainly ſtrove, 
For every Power was ſoftned into Love, | 
Unskib'd in- Art, unable to deny, 
Bluſhing, I yielded to the ſilent Joy. rp. 
O happy Hours of Love! when all my Care 
Was but to, pleaſe, and to preſerve my Dear; 
Solicitous for, Nothing; elſe, I ne,, 
No Thought, no Wiſh. for any Thing but von. 
Claſp'd in each. other s. Arms, conceal'd we lay, 


ef ++ #34 * 


And in ſoft Plealures waſted all t the „„ 
_ — C „„ 


f 


| 


<< — — — 


=» 1— —— — — — . — —— 
* hu to ett. — 
. — —— 


In Haſte Icry'd, * Awakej/awake my Dear, 


— 2 

** - ** 2 n > EE 2 

—— —ñ u — —E— — he — a 
/ 


And each nen / Hour came happier than che laſt; 
Such was our Love, ſo mutual was ehr "RM 
Our Hopes, and Fears, and Wilbes wert the fame 
The various Preſents! other Lovers gave 


1 


But when the Sun's diſcerning; Leben, i 


And the mild\Evening's/cobling Bretzcyrblew, bn 
With cautious Steps, tho ſcoret Patt led, 


To- ſome — —⅞— { 


The murm'ring Streams enamelÞd- Bank: +a | 


The murm'ring Stream invited you to Reſt. 

But careful of your Safety, while v _ 00 T 
My waking Eyes in conſtant Watch I kept; 
My Arm, incircled round your Neck, was — 
A Guard, and tender Pillow for your Head- 
Thus in ſoft Slumbers ſtretch'd at Raſe you * 


Till op'ning Morning ſummon d us away; 


i U „ 


The chirping Birds approaching nen 
« See how the fainting Stars foretel che Morn, 


Awake my Dear, and to our Cave xeturn!-:: by 
Whole Months, ſecure in theſe Retreats we 8 


I brought to furniſh, or adern our Cave; 
With ſofteſt, parti-· oolour'd Skins I made, 
Perfum'd with ſweeteſt Flowers, e Bed; | 
Had you a With, that ever T deny d. 8 rl: 185 | 
Or was not with a willing Care fuppt ya? HG 

3 O 


- 


* 


0 e bor iſuch a Waſte of Soy — 
But ſtill wou 1 iutreat, and not reprove, 

Vet let me mind yo ef what once yhu an 
While Oatiis \confirtw'd the Promiſes you made? 
1 My T rio my Love, wy Life, vo cryd, 
ON My dear Preſerver, and my Choices Pride. 
„Thou kindeſt, ſofteſt Cure of all my Woe, 

« How ſhall 1 pay ehe Gratitude I owe ?' 

uk Thiou Power that mad'ſt me, hear me while f wear 
Eternal Truth, ete 


ternal [ON to her! 

« Tf thou vouchfaft 1 me' to behold once more 

« N a dear, my long-loſt Friends, and * Shore, 
If ever I forget her tender care, TO 
* Do thou "regardleſs: hear my ak may . 

« Drive me in Bicterneſs of Want to rove, 35 Yo 
_—_ faut me ever from the Realms' above! 
ls he a God, whoſe Curſes you implor d, 

And ſhall his Hand not graſp th'a avenging Sword? 
5 ere can you hope in fiveet Content to live, | 
Or know that Comfort, y you refus d to 0 
Among the Vices Men abhor the Wot, - 
ogg is ſure of oo accu 4 


Or hive the Teng ſo unlibe their bn r 4 
Kind Offices a kind Requital dairh, 0 0 
He pays but half, who but returns the fame; - 


ABC | * 


1 
5 


629 


He who gires firſt, a generous Kindneſs ths 2 
The other, only pays a Debt he owe: 11 
But you, Wien deb % Ke nd ey m 11 
Smile at my Wrongs; and moeck my rr T m 
Not one Return of all the mighty er 
But cruel Rage, and perſecuting Hate; 
This, this is all your Nature can tony 
And thus you pay the Gratitude you o¹ỹ“t. 
Time and my Griefs this Body ſhall decay, 
This moving Frame ſhall be but lifeleſs Clay. 5] F 
Then peaceful in the ſilent Grave [ll reſt, -. 
Still this warm Blood, and calm this glowing Breaſt; 5 
But the Rememb'r rance of my Wrongs ſhall OY 5 
Joour Treachery whole Ages ſhall ſurvive, 
People, unborn, mall my ſad Tale relate 
And curſe your Crueliy, and weep my Fate. 
And if in diſtant Vears, ſome hapleſs Maid 
Shall be by faithleſs, barbarous Man betray d, N 
Condemn'd in ſharpeſt Miſery. to ro ve. 
Unbleſt with Hope, ſtill curs d with fatal 8 ; 


One to whom Life, and Liberty he owes,.. _ 
From whoſe fond Kindneſs every, Bleſſing flows, 4 


Then ſhall the juſt Compariſon be made, 1 


# 


— — 


So truſted Yarico, and was betray d. wt LC) 
Think on that Morn, when on the Beach I ſtood, 
And ſaw the Bark at Anchor in, the F lood; 


oy ck 


(ohn 


Strait tobyPur;Caive, wath eager Haſte I ran, du. 
* Behold mν D Veſſel on the Main?? 
Away my:&:qvs; fn; longer let us lie 
* Unknowd tocheace Security can given:! 
No niare you-needed, 1 Pleaſure in your it 
Flaſh'd like ſhooting: Hlaze in Evening Skies; 
Your eager Aums around my Neck you ang! 
And on my Lips in ſilent [Tranſport hung; 
Thel night Joy, tool great to be expreſt, 
Glow'dor youtiCheeksjand ſtruggled in your += jg 
Adieu ygucr d, qe friendly Shades adieu, 
(As .ndtimbrabes: to the Shore we flew) 
« And:ghou, ampiCave: thou ever kind Retreat, 
« Scene of aux, Pleaſures, and my Safety 8 . 
Farewell! Je cruel Savages. adieu! 
« Adieu to all, my.) Tærico, but you! 5 
« Thdu!:m9yvPreſerver; bat belerer near, 
Reign in my; Soulz and every Bleſſing ſhare! 
But.why do, purſyc;th! ungrateful Tale? 
Wppaprze a Cauſe, that never will prevail? 
Why, tell, when nearer to the Ship .we hs 
Theowaving; lours yon beheld, and knew? _ 
0 egg, ſee my Ve, | What Heav'n. relenting ſends! 
e p Freeads, my Countrymen and Friends 
Then dug . cry'd, and way'd you your Hands in Air, 
And Rrait we 42 e haft din aing Boat appear; 
525 IG D 9 


(aus) 


With luſty Strokes e cut the yielding:Tide, lane 
And joyful imb d the Hake) / Veſfebs Se.. + 
If from a/ Liſe of long - ebend Behr! a 
From threat ning Cruelty, and amous Cure, 
From Death, the gtealeſt of Ab Il we dread, of 
To be ih ons propittous Moment freed, 9:11! cl! I ; 
Be Happiveſs that ein Audditiun 15362 100 T 
Your Friend's Embratas malle it ſo d v. b 
And now the Ship unfurls her Sale Sul 
Whoſe bending Boſoms catch the riſmg Gales ol: 


Like diſtant Clouds \4ppeark the lefs'ningy Short, 
Till the faine Proſpe& cam be viewd:no-more. 2 /\\ 


© © Adien my Country, and my Btigtids udien % 
q « A laſting Farewel nere 1 wy of yow! - 10 21908 » 
Thus while I cry'd; a8 conſious of ly Fate: 
Unuſual Sadnefs on my Spirits ſat, its on noib f. 1 
My Blood ran eold, my Boſom Nancy Sg 
And guſhing Sorrow 'triekled ftem my Eyes: 


But you with well-difembled Foudnef tame: 

ODiſſembled bas, api yet ou Lock U the fame), 

O whence, my Lover this Change, tHar inbutüftl 

You ſaid, and mingle Kill pen fpoke':/ Look?” 
„What means my Life? O tell me ot fig — 

* Why ſteats the been Mam af Eye? 


„Tell me, and let inge cute the Tis. yok te tor? b 
« * Or ſhark che 


7 


T3 * 


Abgiith, the Fenn vist 9 ot heal: bfi. 
| Pleas't 


Kur) 


Pleas'd Witti y hr: Words; ſuſpeclidz no a 5 
Artlefai I ſwkllowid/thecenſoaring) hatt; 
Honeftanly falſß I thought the Wofld "Mii 2 
Nor fear'd Derrit, for no Deceit I knew 1. 
No mort Ie, my: Griafs were lalfd. Om” 
Till *twasdetreed $-miſt for ever weep... 

Bris blow-the driving Winds, he sg o 
Cuts the thin Air, and säms ms along the Decp; 
When on the! Decke u adden Shbut we heard ;/ —- 
Barbadoe's welehine Coaſt at lat appeard; 

The büſy 8 allors skip'd from Plate to es, 10 
And the Joy appear A in every . ond 0) el 
But y fat Rlene peiftve and alone, | ol 2 
And meditatsd Viany to c Ww? 14 ball. 
Then was the Scheme of my * hid, 0 
Then was the curs d Determination made. 

O fay whit mod ybu to che cruel Deed! 
Did it frem Hate, or Thirſt of Gain . 11 
Urge Nothing A Fer if Love's not in our Pow'r, 

Is there font Gracktudk ve quir d no x more; wit 12. 
Thit's the ſetöng Tie, chat ſhew'd for ever bind, 

The ſureſt Harm th fix 4 generous Mind. 
Vespbwers divitie who guide the bett b dae 
Relieve / rA md how to bear my Woe! be / 
Give me, Ove m Wloquence'to nose 
— ſtubdomnHeart//and bring ic back to Love! } 
60 So * 


(an ) 


So ſhall My Liſei he ſpeht in uten Rniſe, 14 
And laſting Henqmme tu Ur Names! E fai: 
And) nom DIto§ nplomtheding'Afir D,, 
And fondhy / hop d my - Hours f Sorreuf Wer!) 
You ſmird han as:youtkandly/profimy Hand; 
Welcome, qu eryid, urid, te End, Ii 
Thon bindet, drartſh; nenderrfls, loyelieſk Mak 
Now aul oy promis d. Grattudeibe NH 
— Ojhow! unmaaly s, hg, flattering! Lie fo Harl / 
That cheaw a bute tg nhantg Mur Miſer?f 
For that, which 8824 wateg qpr;Sorroms: moſt, 5 
Is to know Happigeſs, and Wan it qoſt. imt aA 
Such ſoothing Wards conceaſd.the.yide . wut 
And lull'd me unſuſpecting Amy a (1) /, 
But nog; ao longer (peed: the 8 Hot T 
The Meag were dyet, for che End was won; 
No more: ih endearing Look Fe Fa * 
But all the Monſter in fall Light appears. 
Take her; you: cry d, my Right: „ 
Her Life and. Labburs are y; Purchaſe, thine !;, 
You; ended, and che. Wretch, jto wham you fe | 
(Pride ang; ill nature ſettledd in his Look) 
Approach'd;1and ſtecoly fira'd-upon ba, 
And rudely haild me under his Command. 
Such Covclty,, hut. Serie ever her, 


Or, -heariog,/ cou'd believe you meant it true? 
Too 


-— 
Gi. 


- 
| \ 
2A 
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| To6'trbe 1 dtn hen with barbarous Scoff, 
And Hate," urhnhown before” ' your ock me off? 
Plung'd me C wel d in every” human Ill, 1 
Not to be ſpoke And which 1 only feel. 
Eun yon forget, or did you Twer regard 
The Tad Diſtteh, od my Bt appear dꝰ 
How chill's with Horror, I cou'd ſcarce ſurvive, 
And mäd, and blaſted ſtiffed yet alive?" 
How 'grovling/at ybur Feet, in wild Dien 
I best wy bleeding Brea, and tore my Hair? 
Then what did Rage, and bel and Love not ſay 
As Madneſs Pplornpted, and my Pangs gave Way: : 
O fave me, and this? fital Dobm reverſe, 
* Which once Endur d: there is us further Curſe 
« Or teh O Why Hi engine von purſue | 
Her, Wo was" Life, 126d"! pitieſs to you? 4 
4 Relentleſo cab you bſtund © alÞT fa ?? 
« Unchangd? anmevd? L. OgiveCompatiion Way 
Or kind hh With ſorties ell-Ghſforabled V. . 
«Delude'tie RN fr Will be Pions now? = 
But ohy Vread nly2Aiguith i your” 15 2 8 | 
I nn loner fer my BEt is robe. 
« Yet let my Heàuftzz Breaſt, nd i Eyes 
Speak for ſears 5 fling Total eke, 
„Recall the formitroidiage to ybur View" 
Of her dat leres Achat Was Belo d by y 
| oT E | 8 5 


(at) 
„That now, o:crburdgn'd tun Mother s. Cares 
„The tegder Pledge, of H Endeanuents: hears — 
« I feel the Infant ſtrngg l in i] mb 
* As conſcjous of jity Miuſexy,, to Font od. 02 0/7 
O ſpare. the guiltleſs, Nahe Let. Nature move 
« Your Heart, to Pity,-r hoe ftis deafize Love 
I coud a0 moren. yopr Suck Lagks congeal'd 
My flowing Blood, and g very Vitb child; 
No more my Baſom hezw d, my: dying Exes 
Were clos d, and Senſe forlpgk me; with my Cries. 
O had it been for ever goue,. indegd, ,;1; 
From what, a World, of Moes had I bean frex dd! 
But Fatg gonſpixing to; protrafs m Gref. 0 
Unſcal'd. my, Eyg6,.60d, g VN nt back to Lie / 
1 found, me, when, r e e 5 5 
In the .cyrſþ Houſs.of hi. I S mH Lord. 
My bitter -Wxzopgs, i in vain dig 1 dsplers - 
For you, che Sonroe: af all La n mere 
How, 4puid i in ſo, ſesere Niſtreſd 2. 00 
Words can ꝗ not iſpeak my Anguifh ner. redreſo; 
But ſtill, toſ keep a glimm xing Hope ale, l 
(The laſt, fal. Comfort Wyetches can receive) | 
I told my, fatal Story er with Pain, vim 1+! 24 7 * 
And ſu d for Pitys hut. EN Yair}: 101 4 
Condemn d to feel ſunntterahle Mees 263 lla a 
And. all the; Wrong, that May ry, 680 a0pgk. 1c) - 
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Tho deaf t Juſtioe and -Fove's) ſofter: Claim, 
O yet redetm mne, in Regard:1o! Fang! 1, | vl! 
Shall follow} and errlaim where er yo LO; briA 
 Mabkind wilt iſhbo'yob, and rie blaſting Tongue 
Shall hoot the Moſtel) as bit paſs along 
« Behold the Wretely, whos Breaſt to Nature ſtechd, 
© For:Kindneſb natd, for Compaſſion kill dd 

Then (as you taught me) if there is to come 
A Day of general, juſt and awful Doom, 
If fit Gradation be obſerv'd in Pains, 
O think, and tremble — what for you remains: ? 
O what indeed - anleſs ydu ndw incline . 
To ſhun the Anguiſh by relieving mine; 
So endleſs Torments ſhall you change for Peace, 
And Men, inſtead of curfing you, ſhall bleſs; 
The Gods in Mercy will the Deed regard, 
And pay you with a Fenitent s Reward. 
or if the Se; 0 me to believe 

Be but a Story. 2 =o th dh Le 
Let ſweet Cowen L e 7 
Or taſte of ſoft Repo ” tho” ſtretch'd on Down; 5 
In vain for Eaſe” to Buſineſs you'll repair, 
My Wrongs ſhall find you, and revenge me there. 
Forgive, thou ſtilbloy'd Author of my Pain! — b 
My Griefs/are heavy, and I'muſt complain. 
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O kill me or. fonle adeWproi, of 


The Thoughtdiftradtsmey+an fyra 
And Nature ſmivem ät; the dreadful Theike | f wy 


— A thouſrpl. Thitgs, any, loeded feart _— 
But Of trenbling: Ham, will net obey : 

Then let:ypor-Eancyilaange my D 

And yer ra Obi yt: while ye Bower = redſsl 
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